CHAPTER 1L
LL but purring with satisfac
tion and rellef, Calendar balt-
od,

“Dorothy, my dear, permit
me to introduce an old friend, Mr
Kirkwood. Kirkwood, this s my |
daughter.”

& “Miss Calendar,” acknowledged Kirk.
wood.

The girl bowed, her eyes steady upon
his own “Mr. Kirkwood s very
kind,” she said gravely.

| moved her shoulders with a shiver of
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ceprioie uITINg of the eyebrows), I
| don't mind telling you my own name
| Is really Phillp Kirkwood.”

“And you are ap old friend of my
father'a?

He opened his lips, but only to close
them without speaking. The girl

disdain.

“I knew it wasn't so.”

“Yougknow it would be hard for &
young man like myseif to be a very
old friend,” he countered lamely.

¢ “That's right!” Calendar exclalmed
blandly. “He's promised to see you |
bome. Now, both of you will pardon |
my runving away, | know."”

“Yen,” nssented Kirkwood agreeably

The elder man turned and hurried |
toward the maip entrance, !

Kirkwood took the chalr he had va- |
eated. To his disgust, he found bim. |
solf tewporarily dumb. No flleker u”
thotght Numinated the darkness of
bix confusion, How was he to open

® diverting conversation with a young |

"Pcnu!qmu tntroduce an old friend.’

woman whowm be had met under aus
plees so extraordinary? Auny attempt
to glose the situation, he felt, would

be futlle. And somehow he did not
eare to render himself ridiculous In
her eyen, little as he knew her,

Inanely dumb, be sat watching her,
smiling fatuously, until it was borne In
on him that he was staring llke a boor
and grinning ke an |ldiot. Con
vinced, he blushed for himself, some
thing which served to make him more
tongue thd than ever ;

As for his involuntary protegee, she
oxhibited such swest composure that
be caught himeelf wondering If she
reaily sppreciated the serionsness of
her parent’s predicament-If, for that
matter, {ta true nature were known to
ber at all  Calendar. he belleved, was
eapable of prevarication, polite and
fmpolite. Had he lled to bin daughter
or to Kirkwood? To both possibly, te
the former alone not |mprobably
That the adventurer had told hifh the
deaperate truth Kirkwood was quite
convinced, but he now began to be
Heve that the girl bad been put off
with some Octitious explanation  Her
tranquillity and self control were re
markable otherwise. She seemed very
Joung to possess those qualities In
such eminent degree,

Bhe was looking wearily past him,

“Ber gase probing some unguessed
 abysa of thought. Kirkwood felt him-

" melf privileged to stare ln wonder. Her
il aloofness of polse gripped bis

tmagination powerfully —the more o
slnce It seemed eloguent of
intention to remale eoigmatic—

t by no means more powerfully than
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‘| ehildinh faith In his generosity asod

“How long, then, bave you known
ench other?’ :

“Must | answer?

“Please.”

“Between three and four hours”

T thought as much” Bbe stared
past him, troubled. Abruptly she said, f
“Plense smoke.”

“Shall 17 If you wish It, of course”— !

Bhe repeated, “Please.”

“We were to wait ten minutes or |
80" she continued.

e produced his cigarette case.

“If you care te smoke it will seem
| an excuse.” He lighted his cigarette,
| “And then you may talk to me,” she
| concluded calmly,

“1 would gladly If 1 could guess

what would luterest you.”

“Yourself. Tell me about yourself,” |
| she commanded. r

“It would bore you,” he responded
tritely, confused.

“No. . You Interest we very much.”
Bhe made the statement quletly, con-
temptuous of coquetry.

“Very well, then. | am Philip Kirk- |
wood, an American.” ‘

“Nothing more?”

“Little worth retalling.”

“I'm serry.”

“Why ?" he demanded, piqued. '

“Because you have werely ludicated
that you are a wenithy Awerican.”

“Why wealthy 7 1

“If not you would have some aim in
life, a calling or profession.” t

“And you think | bave none?

“Unless you consider It your vocs
tion to be n wealthy Awerican.® |

“1 don’t. Besides, I'm mot wealthy.
[n point of fact, 1"~ He pulled up
rhort on the verge of declaring bim- |
telf n pauper. “I am a painter.” .

Her eyes lightened with Interest. |
“An artist?™

“1 hope mo. | don't paint signs—or
houses,” he remarked.

Amused, she lnughed woftly. “1 sus. |
pected It," she declared. |

“Not really ™

“It was your way of looking at-
things that mnde me guess It—the
palnter's way. | have often noticed
| A

“As If mentally blending colors all
the time ™

“Yes; that and—seelng flaws.”

“1 have discovered nove,” he told ber
beagzenly.

But agaln her secret cares were
claiming her thoughts, and the gay. '
inconsequential banter dled upon her
scariet lps ns a second time her glance
ranged away, sounding mysterious
depths of anxlety.

Provoked, he would have continued
the chatter. “1 bave confessed.” be
peruisted. “You know everything of '
material Interest about me, And your
self ™

“I am merely Dorothy Calendar.”
she answered.

“Nothing more?™ He laughed.

“That ls all, If you please, for the
present.” |

|
!

“l1 am to content myself with the
promise of the future?”

“The future,” she told him serfously,
“Is tomorrow, and tomworrew"”~ Bhe
moved restiesaly In ber chair, eyes,
and lps pathetic in thelr distross |
“Please, we will go now, If you are |
ready "

“l am quite rendy, Miss Calendar™

He rose, - A walter brought the girl's
cloak wud put It tn Kirkwoud's hands |
He beld It until, smoothing the wrists
of her long white gloves, she stood up
then placed the garment upon her
white young wshoulders, troubled by
the indefinable sense of Intimacy im
parted by the privilege. She permitted
bim this personal service. Tle fudt that
she trusted bim; that out of ker gratl
tude had grown a sinple and almomt

consideratencnn
A she turued 10 go ber eyes thanked
Rim with an unfathemable glance He

bis temples. |
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the girl,

a permanent awning of steel
glass she waited patiently, slen
erect, heedless of the attention
attracted from wayfarers
eab drew 1o at the block. The

porter clapped ap are of wickerwork
over its wheel to protect the girl's
skirts, 8he ascended to the seat.

Kirkwood, dropping sixpence in the
porter's paim, prepared to follow. But
a hand fell upon his arm, peremptory,
inexorable. He faced about, frowning,
to confront a slight hatchet faced
man, somewhat under mediom helight,
dressed Io a sack suit and wearing a
derby well forward over his eyes
that were hard and bright.

“Mr. Calendar? sald the man tense-
ly. *“1 presume | needn’'t name my
I'm from the Yard"~

“My name is not Calendar.”

The detective smiled wearily, “Don't
be a fool, Calendar,” he began. But
the porter's hand fell upon his shoul-
der, and the glant bent low to bring
his mouth close to the otber's ear
Kirkwood beard Indistinetly his own
name, followed by Calendar's, and the
words: “Never fear. I'll point him
out.”

“But the woman?" argued the de-
tective, uncouvinced, staring ioto the
eab. -

“Am | not at liberty to bave a lady
dine with me o a public restaurant?
juterposed Kirkwood without ralsing
bis volce

The hard eyes looked bhim up and
down witbout favor. Then: “Beg par-
don, sir. | see my mistake.” said the
detective brusquely.

“l am glad you do.” returned Kirk-
wood grimly. *“1 faney it will bear
investigation.”

He mounted the step. *“lmperial the
ater,” he told the driver, giving the
first address that occurred to him. It
could be changed. For the moment
the main issue was to get the giri out
of the range of the detective's Interest.

He siipped into his place as the ban-
spom wheeled Ioto the turgid tide of
westbound traflic,

80 Calendur bad escaped, after all!
Moreover, bhe bad told the truth to
Kirkwood.

By his side the girl moved uneasily.
*Who was that man?" she inguired.

Kirk wood sought her eyes and found
them wholly lugenuous. It seemed |
that Calendar had not taken her Into
bis confidence, after all. She was |
therefore In no way lmpilcated in ber
father's affalrs. Inexplicably the
young map's heart felt lighter, “A
mistake. The fellow took me for
some one he knew.” he told her care

The assurance satisfied her. She
rested quietly, wrapped up in personal
concerns. Suddenly Kirkwood was re-
ealled to a seuse of duty by a gllmpse
of Hyde Park Corner. He turned to
the girl. *“1 didn't know where you
wished to go.”

Bhe seemed to realize bhis meaning
with surprise, as one whose thoughts
have strayed afar recalied to an -
perative world.

“Ohb, did | forget? Tell him, please,
to drive 0 No. 9 Frogoall wstreet,
Bloomsbury.”

Constraint bung like a curtain be
tween the two, a slilence which the
young man furbore to moderate. find-
fog wore delight than be had cared (or!
dared) confess to In coutempiation of |
the pure girlish profile mo close to him.

Bhe seemed quite unaware of bim,
lost In thought, large eyes sober, lips
serions that were fashloned for laugh-
ter, round Mitle chin firm with sume
ocent!t resolmiive, It was uor hard te
tancy ber nerves keyed te & high plich
of conrnge and determnluation vor easy
to guesa for what resson. Watching
always, keenly sensitive to the beauty
of each salleat iloe betrayed by the
fying lighta, Kirkwood's ows con- |
sclousness lost iwelf in & profitiess,
nrnnmhmlﬂmt

The cab stopped.  Both cecupants
eame to thelr seasen with a littie '
The girt leaned out over the
recognized the house she n
M ift giance, testified to the
tlon with s busbed exciamntion
begnn to arrange
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aggravating that air of isolate, cold
dignity which @istinguishes the Eng.
lishman’s castle. Here and there stood

stance subconscliousiy at & moment
when Miss Calendar's band, small as a
child’s, warm and compact in its white
glove, lay io his own. And then ghe
was on the sidewalk, her face, up-
turned to his, vivacions with excite-
ment.

“You bave been so kind." she toid
bim warmly, “that one hardly knows
how to thank you, Mr. Kirkwood.”

“l have done nothing—nothing at
all,” he mumbled, disturbed by a sud-
den unreasoning alarm for her,

She passed quickly to the shelter of
the pillared portico. He followed
clumsily. On the doorstep she turned,
offering her hand. He took and re
tained fit.

“Good night,” she saild.

“T'm to understand that I'm dis
missed, then?" he stammered ruefully.

S8he evaded bis eyes. “lI-—-thank you.
I have no further need”—

“You are quite sure? Won't you be
lHeve me at your service?”

She laughed uneasily. “I'm all right
now,”

“l ean po nothing more—sure?”

“Nothing. But you—you make me
almost sorry |1 can't impose still fur-
ther upon your good nature.”

“Please don't hesitate.”

“Aren't you  very persistent, Mr.
Kirkwood?" Her fingers moved in bis.
Burning with the reproof, be released

‘Gond might,” sie miidd
them and turned to her 80 woebegone
# vountenance that she repeuted of her
severity. “Don't wourry about me,
piease. | am truly safe sow. Some
day | hope to be able to thank you
sdequately. Good night.”

Her pass key grated In the loek
Opening the door disclosed a dark
and uninviting eotry hall, through
which there breathed an alr beavy
with the dank and dusty odor of up-
tenunoted rooms  Hexlinting on the
threshold, over ber shoulder the girl
smrlled kindly upon her commanaeered
eaquire and stepped withia,

He lified his hat sutomatically The
door closed with an echolng slam. He

“I'll walk,” te told the cably. pay
lng blm ol :

The bhansom swept away lo o tume
ng boufa” aud gulet rested
sireet a8 Kirkwosd tnrned

vorner o anp saplessant
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led back to No. § by t
were, hardly willingly at
foundly stupefled by the con
of his own temerity, he yet
unfaltering. He who had for se
plumed himseif upon his strict
vision of bis personal affairs and L
ly steadfast uncousciousness of “§
neighbor's business now found himself
in the very act of pushing in whers _:
was not wanted, as be had beed At
vised In well nigh as many worde.
He turned up Frogoall street {7
the manner of one out for a
evening stroll. Simultaneously
the farther corner another »
debouched into the thoroughfare—a
mere moving shadow at that d ee,
brother to blacker shadows that
ed In the feonced areas and uc
entries of that poorly lighted
The hush was something beyond ‘bes"
lief when one remembered the
ness of blatant Totrenbam Court ros L)
Kirkwood conceived a wholly -
less curlosity about the other
er. The man was walking rapidiy,
heels ringing with ancouth loud ;
cane tapping the fniagging at brief ins
tervals. Both sounds ceased abrupth
as thelr cause turved In beneath obe
of the porticoes. In the emphatic und
unnatural quiet that followed Kirks
wood, stepping more lightly, fancied
that another shadow followed the Graiss
nolselessly and with furtive stealth, 5
Could It be No. D Into which they
had passed? The American’s :
beat a liveller tempo at the suggestion
If it had not been No. 8-he w
too far away to tell-it was cep P
one of the dwellings ndjocent there
unto. The improbable possibliity (be
why tmprobableh that the girl >
being joloed by her father or .
friends annoyed him with fllogieal tae
tensity.
Approsching No. D with laggand festy
bhe wauufactured a desire to light &
cigarette as a cover for bhis design ‘
be spled upon by unsuspected eyes
Cane under arm, bands cupped ¢
shield a vesta's flame, he stoppedy
rectly before the portico, turg
eyes askance to the shadowed
way, and made a discovery sufficie
startling to hold him speilbound
incidentally to scorch his gloves b
heé thought to drop the mateh.
The door of No. 9 stood ajar, 8
luterval an inch or w0 o widih :
Ing between its odge and the jami *-
Suspicion and alarm set his m
a-tingle. More distinetly he ree
the jurring bang. accompanied by the
metallle click of the latch, when &8
girl had shat herself In—-nnod him
Now, some person or persons had |
lowed her, neglecting the most obvid
precaution of a housebolder.
why? Why but because the Int
did not wish the sound of closing & 4
audible to her—or those—within?
He reminded himself that it way
pone of his afalr, decided to "%
ad go his way In pesce
pulsively swinging aboui, mare
straight away for the unclosed doots
“'0M ‘ard, guvner!™ i
Kirkwood halted on the ery, ful
Ing In indecision  Should be take’
plunge of withdraw? Hyochronow
bhe was consclous that a man's |
had detached itself from the sha
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